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ROYALTY NERVOUS.

Mere are just two spots on the ele-

Pant's hoad, alther one of which must be
Mmed at if the hunter's Intentlons are
Wrious, All this the prince himself ex-
Malne. It may be that he was a bit ner-
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tivated land, the party dlsmounts, aney
fnd the beaters assembled here—a dark
maotley group, sbout four hun-
dred In number, Instructions are given,
and ' the party moves on, They make
thelr way through thorns and under-
prush. FPresently an old huntsman calls
out something that, translated, means
“tiger.”
The prince, with his Hindu man, climbs
up on a4 platform bullt in a small tree
and carefully hidden by its folinge. ‘They
wialit two hours in the blinding Indian sun.
It is nerve racking, intolerable.

in the mean time the beaters, In groups
are closing fn. Here and there
placed in trees to prevent the
tiger's escape. This |s dome by tapping
on the tree trunk. The prince does not
explain why this tapping should cause &
tiger to retreat He simply states the
fuct. When man better understands the
tiger's spiritual nature the reason will
very llkely appear.

Al this time the beaters have heen
making n helllsh nolse, Lo which drums,
ruttles and howls contribute. 1t stop¥

skinned,

of ten,
men are

-bos, Klein-
the Crown
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Then there

quite as suddenly as it began
It 18 al-

comes @ queer tapping sound.
most uncanny. The Hindu is uneasy. He
touches the prince's coat sleeve. The
prince glances where his Anger polnts. A
bright yellow spot s seen moving near a
sort of cave in the bushes. It Is the de-
sired tiger, and such a splendid creature
the prince almost forgets to ralse hia rifle
A shot rings out. The tiger Is hurt, but
not killed, and the earth trembles with
his roar. Amnother shot and he lles dead.

There s & wild clamor of wvolces, and
the heaters surround the two men on the
plattorm. They are filled with & demoniac
joy. It was a heavenly time.

Yet there might have been a fotal end-
fng. 8o great was the joy over the slain
tiger, the shikarl was near embracing the
Crown Prince, Only fancy!

The prince leaves the land of enchant-
ing nights snd tnkes the reader with him
to the land of everlasting snow. It 1s 'n
the Alps that he hunts now, and chamols
{# his game.

His head bunter, Brigger, Is with him,

and when they search for game, says the

Friend
F?gi(enstm
© snd [ .
. With L
(o 2P0 T-xgers-

A Fine Buck.
Shot at_Klesn-Ellgut,

L

Buck

sme-n

hackward, begina sllding to valley
below, disappearing in a cloud of snow

v saood Lord! his bhorns—If only he
hasn't smashed his horns!’ cries Brug-
;.;l.‘l‘.“

THE GREAT WHITE DEATH.

below they can just see one horn,
ix only one thing to do—to go down after
But the going is bad

him,

| lnoks anxious. The prince laughs at
!h!:‘.:. But they walk with careful steps
|’I'rn- head huntsman cuts steps in the
snow, which Is frozen hard, making

singlo long precipice down to the wood
Mucksel, ex-putcher, walks silently
hehind, holding in an iron grasg rope

the

the

wh binds them together,

Thera comes a grinding sound, Brug-
ger leaps back lke llghtning. Four yarde
below them the whole muss of frozen

gnow hegins to move and the avalanche

gweeps down into the valley. The gray
alda of the mountain slope lles bare be-
| fore them. 1 have misapd
| the “great w den
irn k., and, making a wide

the chamols burled in the snew
| the quest has become a matter of minor
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®prince, they are Just two chamols hunters

together, not master and dependent, Bo.
He adds that they heroie subjects,
these thin, wiry mountalneers.

are

They start at 7 in the morning—start
elimbing the Uenchen, Its snow slopes

are steen, and the frequent avalanches
have made it a fearsome climb, On the
far side It falls almost perpendleularly

Into a4 rocky valley. First Brilgger leads
off, then Mucksel, a one-time butcher, &
famous poacher and the best of all Alpine

elimbers, to which Nature has ndded a
sense of humaor, Last comes the pripce,
The anow reaches to their hips, It I8

wearlsome climbing, but after two hours

they reach the bare slopes. A lonely,
weatherbeaten flr tree lifts |8 P'.‘,'Id
where It stands on the remalns of an

avalanche. They halt here for breakfast,
The meal 1s but half finished when they
are startled by a cry. It s the call of the
chaumols. Across the snow plateau they
are coming, the doe first and behind her
the buck.

Brigger says they are too far away
for ehooting. The prince, however, I8
fearful of delnys. He takes alm and
frax, The chamols soriogs lnte the alr,

The Heod Foresters [louse.

small deer was grazing. Back of the
herd there is a thin wood. Something
|# seen moving there It is the splendid

gtag, the famous fourteen-pointer, The
herd makes off through the wood, the

stag with them. The forester and the
prince stalk them some distance and
come upon them in & small field. The
deor are uneasy and restless. The prince
fires, The dving stag leaps Into the alr,
then falls motionless.

The head forester and the prince run
across the meadowland, and there on the
ground les a wretched animal, a twelve-
pointer, stone dead.

The prince is angry. He says this is
going too far. The hend forester is
gpecchless. After a time he manages to
apeak of a legend among the nelghboring
huntsmen—a legend of a splendid stag,
bewitched, and for which the fatal bul-
let had not been cast

It's a good story,

The prince tells of many another expe-
ditlon—hunting Ibex with the King of
Italy In th Italian Highlands, plg stick-
ing In India, facing buffaloes in the isl-
ands of tho Ganges delta, grouse hunting

A BlacKbuck Hunt ot Joapur,

rown Prince Turns from Kingcraft to Write a Hunting Boo

'The Prince, Like All Sportsmen, Has His Amazing
Hunting Story—A Tale of a Phantom Stag
Which Appears on a Certain Day Each
| Year,Only to Disappear When Fired

Upon, and Which Legend
| Says Is Bewitched.

stands still, then, taking a few steps in Scotland. To an unprejudiced mind, 1"

would seem that the chlef sport in Scot-
land is flirtation, not grouse hunting. The
reader's only regret is that the &uthor
does not enlarge upon the meagre details
glven.

The Crown Prince inclines to the opin-

|:r.un that these hunting trips bring him
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into closer communion with his Creator.
It is curious that so much carnage, so

much that is wanton and cruel, should
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the edge of the avalanche, and Brigger |

twisted a conclusion. No, the prince 18
wrong. It is the contemplation of great
things—-the fres sk the tumultuous
wooded 1ifes, e glory of and
evening—that have transfermed the man
Into a wondering child again. The prince

| has only relearned what every farmer boy
| knows when he takes his way into the
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WHERE THE PEOFLE ARE EASY.

The patent medicine milllonaire chewed
the end of his half-dollur clgar grimly.

“Yes," he sald, “I'm wppointed. I
expected to open brant in Germany
up a hundred t isand a year,
the same as 1 do In God's own country,
but those Germans™

Wrath ovéercame him, and, stamping up
and down the pler, he cursed the Vater-
)

{
di

i

ure,” he sald, “ls a cure for con-
sumpiion, paralysis and so forth. Well,
when I went to take out a patent on it In
Berlin they sald 1t would have to be sub-
to the govermmne Iyat.
‘Mere m r of form,’
But do vou know what that
He wrote out a simple, plain
any odlum could un-
nted it in all the pub-
hoodlum could

My

nitted it

at did?

L report

and he pr

ents, where any
get hold of it
ure,’ the government report said,
ire, so-called, for consumption and

arilysis and a dozen other digeases, con-
sists of water, a little alcohol and a little
castor oll. Tt can nothing—it has
no more curative properties than a lump
of'coal, Its market price iz §1 a bottie, but

1l cost |l less than one cent. In

cure

the man who promises that it will cure
any disease whatever {5 au liar and a

cheat.” ™

The millionaire hurled his clgar into
the bay, vindlctively.

‘“What eould I do after that?" he
growled. *“That kllled my chances 18

just had to pack up and come home.”
He brightened slightly.

“Forelgners, you see, are jealous of
us,” he sald., “They can't stomach our
hustle. Anyhow, here I am, back In God's

own country once more. Back {n the land of
the free. Back where there's nonc of this
governmental interference and paternal-
ism. By gosh, If things go right, the old
cure ought to net me this year a clean
half million "

AN UNJUST DISTINCTION,

Mayor Gaynor of New York sald re-
cently that, as long as rich men were
permitted to drink in their elubs on Sun-
day, it was hard to stop the poor from
drinking In saloons.

“Too many of us,' he sald, “Incline to
sea a difference between the rich drinker
and the poor drinker.

“One avening at 10 o'clock or there-
abouts two men were seen to lurch arm
In arm through the {ron lodge gates of a
mansion. They zigzagged up the curved
driveway, fell, rolled down the sloping
lawn, and finally came to & stop in a bed
of tall and, gorgeous tulips,

* "Who's that? one passerby asked an-
other.

“"That's Gobsa Golde and his chauf-
feur,' the other answered,

“ *What's the matter with them?

*'Mr. Golde has been dining, and that
blasted chauffeur has been drinking
again.' "

A RARE VICE.

George W, Perkins at a dinner in Chi-
cago sald of laziness:

“Laziness is the rarest of the American
business man's vices. Few, indeed, are
the American business men who resemble
‘Bob' Meed.

“'Bol' Meed kept a grocery store in
my native Chicago. A little girl came In
one day and sald:

“‘Gimme five cents' worth of flour,
please.’

“‘Bob’ laid down the weekly paper,
rose and snaried, as he shuffled toward the
flour barrel: «

“*Ah, ain't there. nobedy that
flour In this here town but me? "

The ‘very finest chewlng gum—sicte—is
gathered from the frudt of the sapota,
and the Yucatan Indlans like It so well
that they allow very little to be exported.



